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However, these small occurrences did not disturb the general
. impression of this unique Jubilee,

On account of the imposing number of the Royalties invited,
all of whom it was impossible to house in the Queen's palace,
advantage had to be taken of the hospitality of the British
Court. Thus my wife and I were at first entertained by Lord
Cadogan.. Among his other guests was a most interesting, lively
and inspiring lady, who was .on one occasion my neighbour at
table. This was Maria, Lady Ailesbury, who, in her youth,
had attended the coronation of my grandmother. When .1,
aged 28, as the youngest of the party, was asked to take in the
oldest to dinner there was general surprise. This arrangement
at table proved unexpectedly .delightful to me ; and, together
with my brother-in-law, the Hereditary Prince of Meiningen,
who sat on the lady's right, I was spellbound by her witty
conversation, flavoured with a trifle of malice.. In a sparkling
flow she described events at Court and in society dining my
grandmother's reign with such striking and humorous touches
of character that we never ceased laughing. The result was that
the'entire party dropped their own conversation and, gazing
with envious eyes at us,-tried to share in the revelations of
Lady Ailesbury.

Another time we dined with Mr. Goschen, who later became
one of England's most distinguished Naval Ministers. He had .
sprung from the famous publishing house of Goschcn, in
Leipzig, which he used often to visit; he, and his children also,
spoke fluent German, and out of politeness he employed that
language with the ladies and gentlemen of our suite. At his
table I met Lord Lytton, son of the celebrated author of
"The Last Days of Pompeii/' which I had once read with
ardent enthusiasm. There was also present the Duke of
Manchester, who, as the brother-in-law of General von Albedyll,
was always a most welcome guest at Court in Berlin. 1 had
met him for the first time at the parade, commanded by my
father, of the Second Army Corps in 1869 at Stargard. I have
often looked back gratefully on this inspiring evening
tinder the hospitable roof of Mr. Goschen.

Tremendous in effect was Jubilee Day, when the Queen